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= I:;t:ﬁs -3:: ,::'T;E‘:;",‘,,’!:‘.'S;, _ WASHINGTON 1IN LOVE! fcountgnanca ashy pale, he crept from the |
“1'?. g et e R yPpe In 1765—twenty years before the brilliant | {:]“I? Just as the old pegress of the houss-
&9 = era which shineslike a rich gem in the pages | /4 ¢0tered to make preparations for the
£ 5 8 & g E IF of the world’s history—a gentleman named | breakfast. _He sought his room, threw him.
& 2 =2 2 £ = | Beverly Robinson, occupied a dwelling (sit-!ﬁolf Bpon his conch, dresiod 48 'ha was, aad
£ & & & © &8 |uatedin New York,) which, at that time, lapsed into a tronbled sleep. The only SI0S
2 = 2 % » o |was considered a model of elegance and | '°'Y ever won at his expense penetratad bim
1 Insertion $1.00 $1.75 $2.50 £3.00 $5.00 #10 | comfort, although, according to the prevail- to the SOl'l]. ‘lle was unhappy—supremely
2 Insertions  1.50 2.50 8.50 4.00 8.0 15| ipz tastes of the present day, it was nothing | Wreiched! The future conqueror of thon-
8 Tnsertions 2.00 8.00 4 :0 2.52 }9.32 Eﬂ of the kind. It was standine. very littla S30ds of brave men suffered because he had
50 5. 501500 25 > e e 5 sjecte ; his w i
“I‘):eoh{lo:r:thhn 3:3 2.;; :ﬂg 10.00 20.00 30 | altered from .ts original condition, six years | :;'N’t“ bl't]ﬂ'f!llﬂ : b-" a female. This was his
Three Months  5.00 7.50 10.00 12.50 25.00 85 | 8go, on this side of the Hudson river, within D'5 but not his last wooing. .
fix Months %.50 10,00 12.50 15.00 35.00 50 two or three miles of West Point. Mr. Years rolled on spon the mighty tide of
One Year 10.06 15.00 20.00 25.00 50.00 S0 | Robinson enjoyed all the luxuries known to time. Georzs Washington was the com-
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THE DYING BRIDE.

BY CLARA SINE,

Now husband, raise me in your arm,
Auvd pressme to your heart;

For pillowed thus, methinks I can
With fortitnde depart.

Yet. O, press me closer, closer still,
For weaker do I grow;

E'en now I feel the dews of death
Fast gethering on my brow.

Last night, all decked in bridual robes,
This hand to yon 1 gave,

the colony,andsome, beside, which the other
colony, and some, beside, which the other
colonists did not know—for instance, a rich

= and massivetea urn, said, by the gentleman’s
to be the first article of the

| descendants,
| kind, and for a long time the only one, used
{ in this country. In this dwelling, so mueh
| admired, the space between the floors and

the rooms (set off, about the fire-places, by
polished tiles,) the rafters were massive and
| uncoverad, and all things else in the struc-
ture were exceedingly primitive. 1In this
 house wera bore. or reared a brood of the
[ most prominent and inveterate foes to the
patriots of the American Revolution, and
the cbject of that struggele, that history men-
| tiona. Two generations of the Robinson
| family bore arms and neld office in the ar-
mies of the Enclish King, and fonzht deter-
minedly against our sires and grandsires,
Well, in this house, which will already
have attached itself 1o the interest of the
reader, the onle victory that was ever gain-
ed over Georze Washington, tonk place.

mander-in ehief of the American farces op-
posed to the royal government. . The friend
of his early manhood, Beverly Robinson,
was the colonel of the Royal Amaerican regi-
ment raised in this State, and his son was
the licutenant colonel. The hounse we have
spoken of was in possession of “rebels and
was oceupied by Arnold, the traitor, Tt was

¢ afterwards the temporary residence of Gen.

Washington. At the same time the hus-
baud of Miss Mary Phillipse, Roger Morris
was a prominent tory, and a member of the
conneil of the enlony. Few of the parties
were occupied by any reflections of an amo-
roua nature. Time, in its progress, had
worked mutations which severed the closest
ties, both of friendship and consanguinity.
Those who were intimate previous to the
commencement of the war, were now studied
strangers, with drawn swords at each other’s
breasta, Even sons and fathers were es-
tranged and arraved in opposite ranks—even
the child of that illustrious ctatesman, Dr.
‘ranklin, was a bitter and nuneompromising
tary. It must not ba supposed that the loy-

In 1756, Colonel Gunree Washington, of list friends of the Colouel Georze Wash-

"if;:il-?al. 1 hr-:r\. a1 '-15\\‘.1r" wo”-pr port joned

inzton, shared any boetter fate, so far as the

And fondly dreamed a dream of biiss, s 3 e o <o AT
Which ends now in my grave. gentleman, of the most finished deportment #CTaiNtANCESHIN “; T-"?" I "T";" L h='il(""";i
v yobe, 80 8oft and g gnd careful exterior; n handsome, imposirg, TV was coveerned than others. e

My snowy ¥obe, a0 mit aud Hiht, : Hadszon river friends he had not seen far

Must to my shreud give place;

erremonions, and prive personaze—visited
| his firm apd moch esteemed friend. Beverly,

many vears. e husband of Mary Phil-

W hile these flowing tre==cs Lright . Sk s _ T BTN Fa
oAl e gat, Robinson, and atnounced his intention of 1lise was pers mally unkrown to him

ou i gm e or my Sace. | remaining his ounest for many weeks. A Deverly Robinson grown grey and care-

< ’ worn, wonld scarcely have been recognised.

My wreath of ornnge-blossoms eweet,
And veil of fleecy lace,
Must both alikeabandoned be,
For soon I'm through life's race.
In heaven 1 tondly hepe to wear
A brilliant, shining crown:
Forangels whisper there I'l] go,
W hen hence my spirit’s flown.

Yes, call me wife, my husband dear,
Ard eallit softly, toa:
Forsoon thesonrd no more shall thrill

grinning negro attendant called Zoph, was
| ordered to bring in his master’s portman-
tuae, rdditional fuel was cast into the biroad
and cheerful fira-place, an exrra boutle of
prime old Madeira was placed npon the
talile, whose eriflin
e![:‘.!‘.rl to twiee their original size at the
progpect of an ineresse of social
Colonel Washington was duly
choice claimant of old fashioned and un
restrained hopitality.

Seated with Mr. and Mrs. B

bhinson over-

whelmed with attention, and in pessession Mr.

feet sremed almost to ©d his person.

Andre wastikenand eondemned to death,
ard while auder Gen, Woodhu!l’s charge,
wias visited 5-'\,‘ Mr. Robinson in tha I'"I.ll".l‘;.l_\'
of a species of commissioner, which protect-
What was the =urprisa of
Wiashingion, n few days before the time of

hilarity, and the exacution, to receive a letter from his
installed asa ©/d friend and entertainer, referring to past

events, nnd claiming, on tha score of remini.
stence, a secret private interview. The
claim was acknowledged, and, late at nizht,
Robinzon, accompanied by a fiznre

This sinking henrt so true; of every comfort, the visttar evine: d nngniet slogely muffled in a eloak, wes admitted to
For, Walter, thongh but last eve your bride, and dissatisfaction. Every sonnd ofan open- | the General’s apartment. For a moment

To-night n rival’s come,
Who sterniy bids me follow him,
And seek a fairer home.

ing or clesing door arcused him from apathy, these two men—their positions so widely

when it was pscer-

bogse & M
oo AT ensg

into which he relapsed

tained that ro one wis a r the

diferent—eazed at each other in silence.—

Recollections of days gone by—of happy

npartment, Hiz ur S5 WAS SO apparent davs uncarroded l\_'\' (‘\TI:\'".':T'.: care—pra-

To husband, home and mother- all, thaut his host at lust endeavored to rully him, d, and the ) tbruptly embraced. Wash-
So i n:‘]j_v,' clings H hos but without ofloet. Mrs Raobinson '[‘-'r aliy 1t n was the first to recover his self- 05=

SBenrce can I my God invol came to the re nd addressed the colo- | Session. Suddenly dissneazivg himsslf, he
For peace ere Tdepart. ne! in direct ternis &t ‘ erect _‘“"'! "'!"'h_'"l ""‘ that ”"‘-"'i”_:'!‘““j
Come, sweet mother, kneel heside the educh ‘Pray, friend Washinzton, may we be dignity which was his attribute, and said —

Aud breathe a prayer for me
Unio our heavenly Fnther,
When thiscaptive spirit's {reec.

Now give me, motlier, o last sweet kins,
Then bless your dying child;

For hovering angels round me wait,
With lovely featores mild.

Now, Walter, let mie feel your breath
Warm on my fading cheek,

And strive the while, my hurband dear,
To feel submission meck.

A moment hence 1 Jeave you both—
You whom I love so well;

Yea, now— my spirit flies—
Husband—mother—{are-thes-woll!

=7 The following lines we find travelling
the rounds of the black republican press.—
We give it as a specimen of what fanaticism

may lead us to:
AWAR HYMN.
Oh may that cnss Jeff Davis float
Halle Hnllelujah!
On a =lormy =eéa in an open hoat
In Jeeland’scald withont a cont
Glory Hallelojah!

No rudder, compass, sajl, or oar,
Halle Hallelujah!

A millon miles away from shore,

Where myriad being MoNeTERS roar
Glery Hallelnjah!

May Starks devour his stem snd stern,
itaile Hallelujah!

A Waare then gulf THEM Dowx IN TURN,

And the Devil take the whole concern,
Glory Hallelojah!

O plunge the“Cossep” Secession swell

made acqnainted with the canse of your
 Thers iz some reason for it, apd
that reason lies with n Tell i’

In vain the colouel argued that nothing
had ceceurred to vex him—that wis not
in want of any farther indncement to present
for future happiness; his entertainers wonld

" ‘
dullness?

D

ne

‘Now, sir, vour bnsiness?

'Is,! replied Robingon, in a choking voice,
‘ta plead for Andre.?

‘Yon have already hoen
anar determination,” repliad Washington,
1

TR G

starr ]«
L Nniy

‘Wil nothing avail?’ asked Robinson, in

not regcard his words, but contivued their| 5m thered accents,

pertinacious endesvors to solve this mystery.
At length, wearied by

ipgton—then twenty vears before his great— 2l that you will say:
ress—Ilenaned over the table, piavad with his virtues—

glass, attempted to look uuconceroed, and

*Nothing! Were he my owngon he should

impertunity, Wash- pay the penalty dua to his offerice, T know

yonu will speak of his

¥ gisters—his reank, and his ex-

s

| tennating eircumstances; perhaps ondeavor

= = 1 N AT T - e . ]
whispered to Mr. Robinson the sivgle word | to couviuce me of his inuocence.

‘Mary?

‘Y es? responded Mr. R., interrogatively,
| as if unable to comprebend Washington’s
meaning.

‘Is she well?
vou?

‘She does,’ replied the lady of the man-
sion.

Washirgton again became apathetic and
contemplative, while several significant
glances passed between the geotleman and
Lis wife.
perfect silence, which was only interrupted

Does she still abide with

| —behold my friend?

Some five minntes were spent in |

by the exit of Mrs. R. from the apartment. |

She speedily returned, accompanied by a

beantiful voungz lady, whom Washington, |

| with a countenance beaming joyfully, arose
to greet with becoming respect.

The voung lady was Mary Phillipse, sis-
ter of Mrs. Robinson, and danghter of the
| owner of the Phillipse estate.

[ ing, ‘this triflinz is beoeath your station and
I regret that yon mnost go baek

It was perhaps, singnlar, but the time of|

her appearance, and the period of the return

of Washington’s cordiality, was identical. — |

Stranee as it was, too, midunight found this
young lady and the Virginia colonel alone.

Robinsen struzaled with his emotions a
few seconds, but unable to repress his feol -
inga, ho spoke but a single wond, with such
thrilline aceent that he startad at the sound
of his own voice. That word was Glearge.

‘(General Washington, Colonel Robinson,’
responded the great patriot, laying great
stross on each military title. i

*Frongh,” said the other. ‘I have one
more arzument—if that failsme I have done |

*Your friend! Who is he? What is his
name? .

One other single world was spoken as tha
heavy eloak in which the mysterious friend
waz clothed. fell to the floor, and exposed
the mature fizure of Mr. Morris, and that!
word, nttered with a start by \\’;1shinglnn,'
was Mary. The suspense was painful, but
brief. I

+Sir,? said Washingten, instantly recover-

my dignity.
to Sir Hanry Clinton with the intelligeice
that your best intercession has failed. Sea
that these persons are conducted bevond the
lines in safety,’ continued he, throwing open!

l A Fling at Dressing Gowns.

| My pameis Albert Fling, I am @&n ac-
|tive, business, married man, that is wedded
to Mrs. Fling, and married to business. I
had the misfortune,some time gince, to bresk
a lez; and before it was mended, Madame
Fling, hoping to sooth my hours of con-
valescence, canused to be made for me a dress-
ing gown, which, on due reflection, I believe
was modeled after the latest style of straight
jackaet. This belief is confirmed by the fact
that when I put it on, T am at ouce confined
to the housa, “get mad,” and am soberly

convinced that if any of my friends were to |

see me walking in the street, elad in this
apparel they would instantly entertain ideas
of insanity.

In the hours of torture endured while
wearing it, I bave appenled to my dear wife
to traly tell me where she first conceived the
thouzht that there was a grain of comlort to
be found in bearing it on my back! She has
candidly answered that she first read about
it in divers English novels, and sundry
American novels, the latter invariably a re—

From the Boston Journal.
Genl.Butler's Woman Order—The Gen-
eral Gives his reason for Issning Tt.
HEADQUARTERS DEPARTMENT oF THE GULF,
New Orleans, July 2, 1862. |
My Dear Sir: I sm 8s jealous of the |
good opinion of my friends as I am careless
of the slanders of my enemies, and! your

|eeived as it has been by some portiors of

hash of the first. In both of these varieties
of the same species of books, the hero is rep-

kind expression in regard to Order No. 28|
led me lo say a word to vou on the subject.
That it ever could have been so miscon-

the Northern press is wonderful, and would
lead one to exclaim with the Jew, “O, Fa-
ther Abraham, what these Christians are,
whose own hard dealings teach them to aus-
pect the very thoughts of others.”

What was the state of things to which
the women order applied?

We were two thousand five hundred men,
in a city seven mileslong by two to four|
wide, of a hundred and fifty thousand in- |
bebitants, all hostile, bitter, defiant, explo-
sive, standing literally on a magazine—a |
epark only needed for destruction. The
devil bad eutered the hearts of the women
ofithis town (you know seven of them chose

resented as being very comfortable the in-| Mary Magdalen for a residence,) to stir up |

stant_he dons this garment, put his feet in|
glippers, picks up a paper and goes to sleep. brious epithet, every insulting gesture was | Wss convinging th

A friend of mine, whe has discovered that | made by these bejeweled, becrinolined and | was not  within
‘laced creatures, calling themselves ladies, | place.

Shakespeare knew all about steam engines,

cleetrie telegraphs, cotton-gins, the present

rebellion and gas-lights, assures me that |

dressing zowns are distinetly alluded to in

The Tempest:

Tris crro—0, King Stephano! look what'a ward-
robe Liere is for thee,

Cavipas— Lot it alone , thou fool, itis but trash

|

Having thas proved its age, let us next
prove that it is in its dotage, and is as much
out of place in this nineteenth century as a
m"'.:h‘-_!‘ in a bed ot tulips.
~ We find in the Egvptian temples paint-
ints of priests dressed inthesa gowns, proofs
that they are antiquely heathenish., And
as We nlwava associate a man that wear one
with Mr. Mantilini, this proves that they |
are foolish.  Ergo, as they are old and fool- |
ish, o5 they are ir their dotage,

I have three several times, while wearing
this gnwn, been mistaken for Madame Fling
by people eoming to the honse. The first
tima 1 was shaving in my chamber, when ino
bouneced Miss X .who believed,as it was
rather late, that I had gone down town.—
She threw up her hands, exclaiming:

‘Good gracious, Fanny do vou shave? l

N. B canny is my wife’s first name, {

The second time 1 had brought the wood
saw aud horse from the cellar, and was ex-
ercising myselfl sawing up my winter’s wood
in tha summer kitehen, according to Dr
Howl's advice, when the Irishman from the
arocery entered bearing a bundle. My back
was to him, aod only seeing the gay and
flowery gown, he exclaimed, in an awfully
anudible whisper to the cook—

‘Sure yer mistress has the power
artns= _i"-".'

Think of my wife, my gentle Fanuy, bav-
ine 1t shonted around the neighborhood that

*her hrnte of a husband made her saw all
and eplit it and pila

in her

tha wintar'a wnand—yas

it, too, and make all the fires, and so on and |

cetera, and, oh! I am glad my husband isn't |
such a monster’
I turned on the Irishman, and when hesaw |

my whizkers he quailed. | ; :
: ‘ ! {men showed disrespect to the remains of |

The third time I was blacking my boots,
according to Dr. Howl's advice—'‘expands
the deltoid museles, is of benefit to the
metacapis, stretches the larynx opens tne
oilosophagers and facilitates expectoration!’
I had chosen what Fanny called her con-|
gervatory for my field of operation—(tha
conservatory has two dried fish-geranioms
and a dead dog—roze init, and a bad smell-

ing cat—nip bush,) when who shonld come

i

ranning in bnt the identical Miss X
who cancht ma shaving.

‘Poor Fanny!” said she, before I could turn
round, ‘do you black the boots of that odious
brute?

Miss X ) said T, turning toward her
folding my arms over my dressing-gowns
spite of having a damp, unpolished boot on: |
one arm and a wet blacking-brush in the!
other hand, for I wished to strike a position |
and an awe at the same time;, ‘Miss X 1
am that odious brute himself?

If you bad observed her wilt, droop, stut- |
ter, flv.

My wife went to the sea chore last sum-!
mer. I kept the house open, and staid in |
town; cause, business. Wheu she zeturned, |
Miss X , who lives opposite called to see I
her. 1In lessthan five minutes, my wife was |

strife in every way possible. Every oppro-

towards my soldiers and officers, from the |
windows of houses and in the sireets. How '

llong do you suppose our flesh and blood
{eould have stood this without retort? That |

would lead to disturbances and riot, from |

| which we must clear the streets with artil-| o B
[lergy—gud then a howl that we had murder. | edly to their credit that thoy are willing to

From the Richmond Enguirer, July 7

An Incident of the Late Battles.

Thke Yankees are distingnished for the
tenacity with which they eling to a pre-
sumptious hope. On the day when the
battles was set in motion that pnt to filght
the Federal army around Richmond, sever-
al of their officers were discnssing the na-
ture of the operations in the Valley. One
of them was expatiating learnedly upon the
predicament in which Jackson was snppos-
ed certainly to be, and was engaged in
makineg a diagram on the smooth earth in
the yard of one of the farm-houses in which
they were quartered, and, “suiting the ac-
tion to the word,” was demonstrating that
“here was Jackson,” thero wns Fremont,”
““here, agalp, was Shields” and “there was
the armny of McDowell” and, “consequent=
ly, it was impossible for Jackson to make
his escape!™ DBefore the sanzuine officer
had ceased the disquisition the roar of
Jackson’s artillery began to bo heared, and
a ball came pounding away into the very
house Lefore which they were standing.—
The battle commenced, the defant succead=-
ed, and among the prisoners bronght in by
the inviucible hera's troops was the identi-
cal officer who had convinced bimself, and
ose arouund him, that be
a bhundred miles of the

027 The energies of the Irish laborers in
some of the Northerncities arstaking wrong
direetions. The negroes are not to blame
for working for low wages, They must
either work, starve or steal, and it is decids

ed these fine women. I had arrested tha|work for low wages in preference to pilfer=

meu who hurratied for Beauregard, Could |
I arrest the women? No. ‘What was to be
done? No order could be male save ODE
that would execnte itself. With anxious,
careful thounght I hit upon this: “Women |
who Insult my soldiers are to be regarded
and treated as common women plying their |
vocation.” |
Pray how do vouo treat a common woman
plying her vocation in the streets? Yon
pass ber by unheeded. She can not iosult ]
vou! Asa gentleman, yon ecan and will
take no notice of her. If she speaks, her |
words are not opprobrions. It is enly when |
sha becomes a continuous and positive nui- :
sance that vou call a watchman and give |
hier in charge to him. |
But some of the Northern editora seem to |

ing.” The Irish may be certain that thenegro
will exact as high wages as be can, and that
he does not work for the love of the thing.
Of course manufacturers will employ those
who will dn their worl best for the least
money, and il the negro, rather than starve,
will work for less than the Ili.-"n,_ capitalists
will emplov tha nezr This i3 a settled
law of political economy and common sense,

The superfluons muscle of the Iliberninns
yo tha Abolition

had better be expended uj Dia
politicians, whosa pestiferous agitations have
aseisted in producing the war which is rain-
ing the cnantry, and whose poliey has
created so considerable an influx of negroes
into the free States. Ifany class deserves
to be kicked about this matter that class ia

tha Aholitionists, and the Lest sort of kick-

think that whenever one meets such a wo- | ing to give them ii‘l-J 1~:‘f-;";: 1hﬁm ont of of-
man, one must stop her, talk with her, in-| fices which they only fill 10 diazrace them
sult her, or hold dailiance with her, and so | 8nd to bring uutold calamities upou the peo-

from their own conduct they construed my |
order.

The editor of the Boston Courier may so \
deal with common women, and out of the|
abondance of the heart his mouth may |
speak, but so do not T.

Why, those she adders of New Orleans |
themselves were at once shamed into pro-
priety of conduect by the order, and from
thut date no woman has either insulted or

'acnoyed any live eoldicr or officer, and of | teacher to a pupil who b

a certainty no soldier has ipsulted any wo-

man. i
wnen 1 passea through Baltimore on the |

23d of February last, the members of my
staff were insulted by the gestures of the
ladies there. Not soin New Orleans. '
Ono of the worst possible of all thess wo- i
gallant young De Kay, and you will see her
punishment, a copy of the order which I
enclose, is at once a vindication aud a con- |
struction of my order. '

I can only say that I would issue it again
under like circomstances. Again thankiog
you for your kind interest,

I am, truly vour friend,
BENJ. F. BUTLER,
Major General Commanding.

A SpeEcIMEN oF THE LIBERTY oF THE PREss
Arrowep RepuBLicaNy JourNans —-The
Quiney (Illinois) Tribune, a German Repub- |
lican paper, lately contained the f'.:»lhm.'il':g.;'l
article: i

‘The American vation bleeds just now |
under the blows of the Nemesis for the|
crime of slavery, which both sections are
guilty of. With every new blow, with every

| death news that reaches the parental house,

a spark of enlightenment comes, and our

[ youth diesand bleeds, therefore, not in vain.

The longer the chastisement lasts, the more
thoronghly will be the change. A good dea!
has happened already. The army has be-
come Abolitionized, and is becoming more
so from day to day. She would long azo

a sad, moaning, desolate, injured, disconso- | have run home, if she could, as her officers.
late, afflicted, eteet. woman. | The answer to thke President’s call for 200,-
‘How-ow-ow e-onld yvon d-do it, Al-lal- | 000—300,000 will be a terrible verdict for

Halle Hallelujah!

In darkest pit of deepest Hell,

To knash his teeth and roar and yell—
Glory Hallelujah!

The conjugal twain who had kept them (he door of the apartment, and addressing
company io the early part of the eveniug | one of his aids.
had retired to their bed-chamber. More re-|  Abashed and mortified, Mr. Robinson and |
markable than all, daylizht found still this | his sister-in-law took theirleave. Tha wo- |
| couple together. The candles were buried | ;pan had sained a conguest once, but her |
down to the sockets of the sticks, and the gecond assault was aimed ata breast inval-
fire-place, instead of exhibiting a cheerful nargble,
| blaze harbored only a gizantic heap of ashes
and a few dyving embers. What eould have
prolonged that interview? Not mutual love;
for the parties preserved a ceremonious dis-
| tance, and the young lady evinced a hanteur National Advertiser of July 2, a Union pa-
| that conld be matched only by her compar-
| jon in after yvears. And yvet the truth must . = _ e er tael
| be told. There was love on ono side; the|AUSpices O6 our arny, will be read with in-
colonel, emitten by the graces and rare ac- | terest, It says: |
complishments of a lady ss beantiful as pa-'  «The proclamations of Fremont, Phelps |
| ture’s rarest works, was endeavoring to win Hunter have dore much to weaken the|
| her heart in exchange for his own. He made  cqpse of the United States. The Presidents |
his confession just at tha cold grey of the | sraclamation anbulling those of the three |
| dawn of morning broke up the dark clouds! Generals is doing much good.  Wiat ismost |
in the east. He confessed, in cantious and yanted is the exclusion of politics from the pul. |
measnred terms, it is true, the extent of his pit. The reverened gentlemen ocenpying |
passion, and avowed what it was his earnest the different pnlpits should eonfine their la-!
hope would be the result; that was the gait b to spiritual matters, allowing all men |
of her hand. The lady hesitated. Was it 1, o6 t5 heaven in their own way. This
the m.desty of the maiden who dares not t0 | jorriphla war was brought about by those
trust her lips with the confession of affection | waarine clearical robes at the North, and it
(it'is her beart’s desire to make? No! Bhe| thase of similar calling at the South had vot
respected, althouzh she did not love bher in- | paan provoked intoa course equally adverse |
terlocuter, and ehe felt diffident in making! 44 common sense and public good, thora |
kuown to him the true state of her feelings. | would not now be that misery which per- |
At last candor triumphed over delicacy, and | cades the whole community, North and
she informed Washinzton in set terms that| goneh »
'she loved another! Sha refused him! The| Tt is the exclusion of politics from the

|grestest of modern men was “nqniSBEd“pulpit in the North which is most wanted

In burping brimestone may be be,
Halle Hallelujuh!

W hilst little Devils dance in glee,

And leek the door and lose the Key
Glory Huallelujah!

“Who is Da;naging the Union Cause in|
the South—Pulpit Politics. .
The following, which we take from the]

Geod Devil see ve chain him wall
Halle Hallelujah!
In tortures worse than tongue can tell
In hottest fire of burning Hell,
Glory Hallelujah! ) - |
And *mid. bis roars and frantic eries per published at New Orleans, under the|
. DATS ’
Halle Hallelujah
Oh make eternal ashes rixe
And blow forever in his eyes,
Glory Hallelujah!

Oh cnss each blasted rebel knave,
Halle Hallelniah !
On no account Jeff Davissave,
That Hell deserving sconndrel—elave,
Amen Hallelujah!
‘Why is twice eleven like twice ten?
‘Because twice eleven is twenty two, and
iwice ten is twenty, too.

07 Why isthe letter B like a man sitting
st the extremity of a branch of a tree? Be-
cause it makes it bend.

(= Daddy, I want to ask yona gnestion?

Well, my soon.

Why is neighbor Smith ’s liquor sbop like
a counterfeit dollar?

I can’t tell my son.

Because you cannot pass it, answerd the

| it came ont with tears.

bert? sha ejaculated, flooding every word asi
‘Do what? "
‘Oh-woo, oh-woo-wooh-wa-ah!’ I
Miss X here thought proper to leave, |
casting from ner eyes a small hardware shop |

in the way of daggers at me, as much as to| will feel how foolish it is to refuse the arm | five brothers in. the
! say.You are vicious, and I bate cheese (the-

atrieal for hate ye.)
Fanngy, left to herself, revealed all to me. |
Miss X , throuzh the Venetian blinds, |

‘It is too true,’ said I, ‘too, too true.’ |

‘Al-lal-al-bert you will b-b-break my |
heart. 1 could tear the d-d.destroyer-oyer
of p-p-peace to pieces? |

‘Come on, said I, ‘you shall behold the
destroyer of your peace. You shall tear her
to pieces, or I'll be d—dashed if Idon’t. I
am tired of the blasted thing.'

I grasped her hand and led her to the back condemn it. They shut theireyes to such iz ! seithout ‘.

‘There against the wall.’ |
|

chamber.
‘It is——" said she.
‘It is,’ said I, 'my dressing-gown! I will 5
never again pnt it oo my shoulders—never. |
Here goeas!
back to the neck.

ed soldiers.’

‘Never! They are men, bricks, warriors.
Such female frippery as this shall never de-
grade them. JInto the rag-bag with it, and
sell it to the Jews for a pair of China sheep
or a crockery shepherd. Famos!

“Woman is a link between earth and hea-

boy,
Go straight to bed you rasesl, or I'll make
smash ont of you,

! hl
sod by & woman! “Howas speechloss and |, 00 oy 1o men of the Boath. Wil

| powerless. - | 2F ; . :
Trembling, with compressed lips and s’ Northero patriots see that is done?

ven. To which Preutice replies:—‘So is s
l sausage tossed in the air.’

“Hold, 4lbert! I will send it to the wound- |

his war policy. Every body will remain
home, and the border States had well look |
to their selt-defense. For fromthe Admin- !
istration we mneed not look for protection
against Jackson’s columns. She will ba
forced to conscription, and then the people

of the negro that has been offerad.

*We bops then to get an infamous peace,
a mediation of France and EKnglacod, as in
Mexico, and then a forced conscription is a3

financial misery will do her share, and then
well, then—we hope to have achange ic
Governmeunt, either by abdication or im-
peachment.’

If there is any such thing as treason in
words, it is certainly feund in abundanea in
that article. We venture to say, however,
that not one Eaglish Republican paper will

manifestations, but engage in the mora con-
genial work of slandering patriotic Demo-
crata.

FurTHER FRoM PorT Royan.—The regm

Rip it weot from the tail up the| regimant is divided into seven companies,

who are being drilled by their white -
cers. -
Quite & number of officers have resigned
without giving anv reason, which is supposed
{o ba tha arming of the negroes.

The 100th Pennsyivania which weut on
James Island with only seven oo their sick
list, had, on their return, sixty-seven men
disabled by sickness exclusively. Oa the
evacaation of the Island, the men had to
carry shells to the boats, weighiog 83 pounds,
which work caused some of them to drop
down.

ple.—Mavsville Bagle.

To Pray ALt Founs,—Drink soma bottled
stout, two bottles of port, a glass of Maras-
ehino, s jorum of whiskey puncih, and n tum-
hler of British brandy, and vou will find ba-
fore vou zet home, how very easy it is to
play ot all-fours.”?

‘Define the word virzin,” s2id a schoole
1 been some short
time in the Latin class. Puapil—'Vir,a man;
gin,a trap,—Virgin, a may trapl®

A man in love may ba likened to a fly io
a spider’s web, entangled inone of the most
frazile substances, yetthe most difficalt from
which to escape.

Fanse —Oune hall the reports and two-
thirds of the bosoms that you run against
in society now-a-days.

My dear lady, vonr dauzhter is lovely—
a parfect little pewrl.! ‘And praw, sir, what
am 1?7 ‘OhL! youn are the mother of pearl.?

(=7 Soveral Churches st Washington have
been seized for hospital purposes,

‘Come here, mv dear, 1 want lo ask you
all abont your sister. Now tell ma truly,
has she got a bean? ‘No, it’s the jaundice
aha’s sot—the doctor savs s0.’

What is tlie differencs hetwesan a school=-
master andarail road condnetor? Onetraine
the mind, the other minds the train,

Seeinz that Horn was quite lame, one of
his friends, the other dav, asked him the
cause. ‘A fever sore was the reply. ‘On
the heel? ‘On the feal,” echoed the in=
vetarate, *no—I wish it was!

We have seen tha aunto-biography of the
black:mith who “rivetted the publie gaze.”
pr— W e

=21t is sta that thoe Committee on
Ways and Meansagrasd, ta~day, to report to
the Honze a bill makinz postage stamps &
legal enrrensy, and that the idea was renom=
mended by Seeratary Chasa.

027 Tha Presideat hasapproved the Con=-
fiscation Aet and the snpplemeantary
therato. The Prosident has also approvad
of varions othier bills of a public and private
character.

1cts

Five Broraers KinLen—Tt is stated that
Fitth Vermont Regzi-
ment, of the namaof Clavtan, were all killed
in the recent Virzinia battles,

. eps

Tuex axp Now.—Fifteen years ago Gen.

| had seen a—gown in my room late at night. impossible as the arming of the negro. The Seatt, with hiz brave and parriotic army,

was in Mexico ta viodicate our outraged and
insulted flaz, It i3 encugh to stir ong's
blrad with indizaation tor »ad the 0L13{07i3!
ariiclas of the sirintic press in Connecti-
cut and Maszuc tte nt the time nu ourno-
hia little armv W ware then ﬁ;hlfr:g the

tt1ea. Coloneal Ransom, Colorsl
i othar brave ofiicers, wers ma-
Cine editor, who s to
st war ba torped
ublizhed this atro-

country s |

Juv arzing that

to nu Abalition
imnent:

“In would be a gad and waoful joy—but a
joy. nevertheleas—to Lear that the hordes
undar Scott and Taslor wera, every man of
them, swept into the next world.”

Thess men pow defwnd Garrison and
Phillips, aad denounce ali who oppose their
schemes for overthrowinz the Constitation
'and the Ugion, as *“treitors.—=Hartiocd
(Coon.) Times,July 9. «

The New York and Brookiya Polics De-
Partments, nambering about two thoqnuﬂ
men, havs bees authorlzed toexert their in=

cious fent

fluence in obtaining volunteers for the
I United States Armny.




